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halted the regiment, and sent a single squadron forward to
reconnoitre. In a quarter of an hour the captain in com-
mand., a very intelligent man, returned with the news that
the enemy was present in force. Hastening to the extreme-
edge of the forest, I saw, a cannon-shot away, the town of
Wilkomir, covered by a stream and a hill upon which were
drawn up in line 25,000 to 30,000 infantry, with cavalry and
artillery. It may seem strange that these troops had thrown
out neither grand guards, nor pickets, nor scouts; but when
the Kussians mean to defend a strong position their way is
to let the enemy approach as near as possible without any
warning from the fire of skirmishers of the resistance with
which he is to meet; and not till his masses are within easy
range do they open with artillery and musketry, so as to.
bewilder and throw into confusion the enemy's soldiers. This-
plan, which perhaps offers advantages, has often resulted
well for the Russians; so Wittgenstein was preparing a
reception of this sort for us.

Matters seemed to me so serious that, without showing my
regiment, I withdrew it into the forest, and hastened off myself
to warn Marshal Oudinot of the state of affairs. I found him
outside the wood, having dismounted and halted his troops,
quietly breakfasting in the middle of his staff. I expected
that my report would draw him from this false security; but
he received me with an incredulous air, and said, patting my
shoulder: c Oh, come ! here has Marbofc just found 30,000
men for us to drub!' General Laurencez, his son-in-law
a-nd chief of staff, was the only one who believed; he had
formerly been aide-de-camp to Augereau, and knew me of
old. So he took my part, remarking that when the commander

of a regiment says, c I have seen------,? he ought to be believed;

and that to neglect the warnings of light cavalry officers was
to run a great risk. This made the marshal reflect, and he
was beginning to ask me further questions about the enemy 7
of whose presence he still seemed to have doubts, when a
captain on his staff, M. Duplessis, came up all out of breath,
to say that he had been all over the place, and even into the
forest, and had not seen a single Bussian. Hearing this, thek very little hand in it.]
